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UNCLE WILLIAM'S PICTURE.

Unele Willinm, last July,
Had his picture took,
“Have it done, of course,” says I,
“ Just the way you look !
(Al dressed up, he was, fer the
Burbecno and jubilee
The Old Settlers helt.) So he—
Last he had it took.

Tide she'd coaxed and begged and plead,
Sence her mother went;
But he'd cough and shake his head
At all avgyment;
Mubby elear his throat and say:
* What's my likeness 'mount to, hey,
Now, with mother gone away
From us, like/ghe went?"

But we'd projiek’d round, tell we
Got'lt figgered down
How'd we'd git bim, Lide and me,
Drivin®' into town;
Bragged how well he looked, and fleshed
Up uround the face, and freshed
With the morning air; and breshed
His cont-collar down.

All so providential! Why,
Now he's dead and gone,
Pleture 'pears so lifelilze I
Want to start him on
Them old tales he ust to tell
Andold talks, 8o sociable,
Andl old songs he sung so well
'Fore his voice was gone!

Face is sad to Lide, und they's

Sorrow in the eyes
Kisses 1t sometimes, sud loys

It away and cries;
I smooth down her hair, and 'low
He is happy, anyhow,
Bein' there with mother now—

Smile and wipe my eyes.

—James W, Riley, in Century.

FOR MUTUAL BENEFIT.
e S s e

‘Oh dear!” execlaimed Mrs. Perkins,
dropping down into a chair, after
finishing her week’s ironing; “I do
wish I had a little time to read! Not
that I complain, hut it does seem as if a
‘woman's work was never done.’”

Her cousin Gertrude locked up from
the block house which she was building
fonthe amusement of eighteen-months-
old baby May, and two sympathetic
lines showed themselves between her
brows, - J

“Poor Nannie! You @ have! a busy
life—and you are only two years older
than Il But if I were you, I should not
iron those every-day sheets and pillow-
cares and towels so conscientiously;
and I shouldn’'t weur so many white
girts, nor dress the baby in white
every day.”

“Oh! yes you wonld,” sighed NMys.
Nannie. *1 used to thinl just those
thoughts:, T knew Defore we were
marvied that Harey's salary would not
be Targe enowrh for us to keep a house-
maid, oud I thought owr housekeeping
would be a sort of play aifair. 1 did
maitke so many good resolutions about
letting things go, and furnishing our
house simply and dressing simply, but
oh dear! There is just about so much
to do, no matter whether you think you
will get ulong easily or not.  Monday
is washing day; Tuesday, ironing;
Wednesday, baking: Thursday, sweep-
ings Priday, mending and sewing, and
Sotueday, baking again!?

*Yes, Nuannie,” hesitated Gertrude,
but then she went bravely on,  *In
ghe first place, your washing is larger
than it need be—hush! vou must listen
—it is.  Your starched elothes and the
baby's. May would be just as sweet if
she were dressed in colored ginghams,
and she would have @ great deal better
time. and Dbe healthier, too. I don't
wonder that you do mot wunt her to
play in the sand, the way you dress her
—s0 that is reform No. 1.7 ’

Murs, Nannie looked as if she wanted
to be convinced of this, but that it
wonld take too mueh heroism and in-
dependence, so long as Mis. Fuller, op-
posite, and Mrs, Lamson; next door, al-
ways kept their little ones so duintily
dressed,  But Gertrade kept on:.

Y=o, if your washings were smaller,
your ironings would be so much easien,
ton. IHarry ought to have his linen
sent to the laundry. It is enough to
brealk yonr baek to bend over that table
so long.” Then comes Wednesday's
work. You coolt too much—yes you
do, Nannie!—that is, you could set a
simpler table.  You have too many
pies and cookies and doughnuts. You
know it takes an awfully long time to
roll out all those things; and there are
somany desserts that are more whole-
some and easier made—cold puddings,
jellies with eream, custards, and you
always have fruit in the summer. Why,
my dear girl, you are just spoiling your
complexion by staying in the house so
much, and standing over that hot
stove,"

“But I have to, really,” intermrupted
Mrs. Nan.

“*No, you must listen. I have saved
you at least two hours each day, and
now comes Thursday, Nannie, you
know that you sweep when it is not
necessary., And when youn furnished
your house you ought to have used more
straw matting. But then, I suppose it
did not seem handsome enough; yet if

centie bl fns

you would only wait for a little dirt to
show itself! Oh. I have been so exas-
perated to see you sweep, sweep, siweep;
and now [ um going to say all T want
to, having bepgun so fluently,” she
langhed @ little, but continned earnest-
ly, it always gives you a nerveus heud-
ache after sweeping, for you are not
content with stirring up one room, but
you go through all the rooms that you
use.”

“But Aunt Martha looked as if she
thought 1 was a very shiftless house-
Lkeeper.”

“Oh, Aunt Martha! yes, she is one of

| that kind of women who polish their

stoves until you can see your face in it.
I don’t believe in the old-fashioned way
of housekeeping, neither do youn, but
you haven't quite the moral courage to
defy gossip. And your sewing, Nannie!
Again, you dress the baby as if it were a
little princess, and it is not in good taste,
Children ought to wear very simple
frocks instead of tucks and flounces and
insertions. And your own gowns might
be'made with fewer stitches; and instead
of hemming your sheets and pillow-
cases by hand, you might use your ma-
chine.”

*Oh, no/” protested Mrs. Nannie, in
dismay.

“Well, if you keep on this way, by
the time you are ten years older, and
you ought to be a young, fresh, healthy
woman at thirty-five, instead of which
you will be thin and tired and sallow,
with a chronic head and backache, al-
ways staying in the house, unable to
walk or enjoy any thing out of doors;
never reading, but engrossed and wor-
ried for fear you are not as good a
housekeeper as' Mrs. Winslow; your
horizon bounded by a disheloth, a
broom and a needle! Oh; Nannie! you
are too good and sweet and clever to
become a mere machine!"

There was a little silence; then Mrs,
Nannie spoke, and her voice was alittle
husky, yet there was a new ring in
it, as if she would look beyond her
world that was growing so narrow,

“What would you have me do? There
is no library in town—this is only a
little New England village—and I don't
believe there are women enough here
pwhosswonlid  toleo™ Inderest cenough to
form a magazine club.”

“Have you ever tried?” aswed Ger-
trude,

“No—" Mrs, Nannie hesitated,

“Well, I have aplan. Atthe end of
the week I will tell it to you, if it sue-
ceeds, and you must agree to the con-
ditions?"

And so the matter was left.

When Saturday night came and the
wouk had all been done, and bhaby May
was sound asleep, Gertrude drew Dlis,
Nunnie down on the sofa beside her,
took a paper from her pocket and said:
“How would youlike a reading-room?”

Mrs, Nannie's eyes grew hright.

“Well, youmay have one, I have hired
that room over My, Drown's store. It
used to be Mrs. Jackson's dress-making
rooms. Well, T have hived it for a year
—that is my share,  Oh, never mind, it
wasn't anuch,  Well, here are nearly
fifty names; they represent twenty
fimnilies, and each person pledees only
one dollur apicee, which muakes fifty
dollars, for papers and periodicals,
Yon can select what you wish—prob-
ably a daily or two; the leading mawa-
zints—an art magazine, bool: review,
juveniles for the young, and whatever
¢lse you wish, for theve will be a fow
more dollars added yet. I have been to
Dr. Moore, and he has kindly offered to
have the floor painted.  Mys, Willinms
has given her old drugget for a large
rug; Mr. Darpes has sent over several
pictures, and some of the young people
are going to put up red Canton ilannel
draperies at the windows, and others
are to donate chairs and tables. The
room will be very cozy and attractive.
E<ery thing will be in working order
by the first of October.”

“This is like a fairy story! You are
a witeh, I believe. - No one else could
have evér opened these purses,”

“People “seemed very willing, after
the first Jhesitation, of eourse, It all
will not cost them morve than two dol-
lars apiece for the year—weod and
lights, yon know, included. Any way,
it is @ good experiment to try. I should
advise you to form a club, and meet at
least onee o week; then the library can
be kept open two or three heurs each
afternoon and evening. You can 4l
take turns. you know, if it is necessary
to have some one there.”

“It is ‘perfectly lovely!" execlaimed
Mrs. Nannie, unable to say more.

The next summer Gertrude came to
visit her cousin, and though, of course,
she had heard about the success of her
little literary undertaking, she was
glad to see for herself how much good
had been done,

“We could not get along without it!"
aid Mrs. Nannie. “Why, we have
something to think about besides our-
selves and each other. We know what
is going on in the world, and it has
given us a new interest in life. Then,
too, we grow more social; I thiuk you

will see that the people are very much
improved. Everybody is so kind. We
have had books given us. We found we
needed a cyclopedia for reference, and
when Mpr. Simms, the clergyman,
bought a new DLritannica, he gave us
his old set.  And he is such a help to
us. We have a regular class in Uni-
versal Literature, and Political Seience,
too: Mr. Simms teaches us, We women
are learning a great deal about our
country, and I think the voters are
growing u little wiser. The boys are
better behaved and more polished, and
the girls more cultivated. We married
people do what we can; then it is so
pleasant to get out together. We have
something to talk about Dbesides hon-
nets, pies and the baby's last tooth,”
laughed Mrs. Nannie.

“And you can ‘slight' housework a
little?" questioned Gertrude mischiev-
ously, then added: ““Why, you look as
young as you did when!you were first
married—handsomer, too!”

“So Harry tells me,” blushed Mrs.
Nannie.. “I manage to walk a little
every day, too. Iagree with you, there
is Ything like fresh air und sunlight.
Hatry has me use dumb-bells and In-
dian c¢lubs, and mow is going to put up
some chest-weights, I used to say that
I had all the gymnasties I wanted with
a broom and wash-board—but oooks
broaden one so!”

Gertrude refrained from saying: *I
told you so!”

*I think the men like it immensely.
Instead of getting off by themselves
and smoking in some store, they always
find companionship at the club-room,
and we are not intellectual enough yet to
frighten fhem. How narrow we were
growing, until you came here, like a
good Samaritan, and led us in the right
direction.” :

‘It is deplorable,” admitted Gertrude,
‘4o kknow how provincial villagers often
become, and it is so unnecessary. I
know that individuals can not alwayt
bny books nor subseribe for magazines,
but on this mutual bemefit plan o great
deal can be accomplished with very lit-
tle expense.”

“I am goine to write .lfmnl'. it!"” ex-
elaimed Mrs. Nannie, T wrenme there
ara hundreds or villyees juse as bee
nighted as we were., Why, we conld
not fire without onr reading-room; and
more than that, we have learned hoaw to
work without becoming slaves, or jaded,
faded old women.”"—Mrs, Merry, in
Good Houselkeeping.

INTRUSION OF SELF,

Our Thoughts and Language.

times one of the most impertinent eome-
panions in the world. You may try
every art and contrivance in your power
to et free from his troublesome con-

such a'light as ean not fail of pusting
youout of humor, or teasing you with
reflections that make you weary of your
life. Noplace is safe from him. Ie
will foree himself into the closet, hover
abont the bed and penetrate through
the thickest darkness into the degpest
recess: will travel with yon by land or
sea, and will not quit you though you
be in banishment,

There is n very whimslieal elreums-
stance, at the same
upon this paradoxical charaeter. Most
people are reproached with loving him
with the greatest partiality and bold-
ness, and are greatly delighted, it is
said, to hear him praised; yet very few
seel to come to the knowledge of him
or cultivate his aequaintance: nay, the
greater parte by all possible means,
avold encountering him. It is swrpris-
ing to see, say they, the pains that ore
continually taken and the contrivances
used to got rid of this continued phan-
tom., Some flatter him; some bully
him; some endeavor to impose upon him;
some carry him to the gpaming-table;
others to the Dottle, and the like; hut
he never fails to detect their frauds,
and to resent them with severity; like
the reckoning., he appears after the
banquet is over, and not unfrequently
reproaches one with profusion and an-
other with satiety, Nay, so galling are
_his reprehensions, and so troublesome
his intrusiop, that there have not been
wanting instances. even in high life, of
some who, not being gble to help him
otherwise off, have called to their velief
the halter, the dagger or the pistol, and
fairly removed themselves into another
world to get rid of him.—N. Y, Ledger,

The Cap Fit,
Minister (consolingly)—Weep
my poor woman. Think how
better off your husband is.
Widow Vixen—Do you mean that for
a slur?—Life,

1ot,
much

—Teacher—“What is the gender of
grave?” Willie—"‘Masculmme.” Teach-
er—''Why s6?" “Beeause it gives up no
secrets,"—N. Y. Herald, !

»

FAMOUS VIOLINS.

Rare Specimens from the Hands of the
Most Celebrated Makers.

There is no absolutely-determinable
standard by which the superiority of olid
violins from the hands of famous mulkers
can be estublished.

Perhaps Stradivari, Nicholas, who
lived and made violins in Cremona,
Italy, in the latter half of the seven-
teenth century, should be credited with
popularizing the violin as much as any
one in history. To he sure. Amati,
whose name is one of the famous ones
still, was a little earlicr and taught
Stradivari the art.

But for the man who did most toward
establishing the present rule as values
for violins of ancient make the world
must look to Louis Tensio, an Italian
collector, who wasg at the meridian in
the first quarter of the present century.
Tensio was a lover of violius, either for
themselves or the money that he are-
quired, by trading in them. IHe roamad
about Europe, buying up old violins and
trading new ones for them. In old
monasteries he received many a rare
one, which the owner was only too glad
to exchange for one of the newer
finish. This goes to show how
little was then appreciated the benefit
of age which now is such an im-
portant factor in the value of an instru-
ment. Tensio was found dead one day
in his house in Milan, surrounded hy
his colleetion of violins, which prob-
ably could not be reproduced for its
rare and fine instruments to-day frém
ull the eollections in the world,

The name of Guanarius stands next
to that of Stradivari to-day for excel-
ence of malke, especially the name of
Joseph Guanarvius del Jesu, whose

trade-mark was I. II. 8. A hun-
dred years ago the Amati violins
stood higher in the wvalue of the

world than those of Stradivari, but
they have since exchunged their posi-
tions.  To-day an Amati must be excep-
tionally fine to be worth more than 8500
or 8600, while as good specimens of the
Stradivari or Guanarins are probably
wortlh. respectively, us many and half
as many thonsunds,

e of the fnest, or ol
precions, Ginanarius instruments o xtant
is that which Poganini nsed and now
progerved in o glass case in the Munici-
pal Palaee at Gonon,  Paganini’s pupil,
Sivori, is probably theonly one who has

1.--;||.-.1' most

and that only once.

Une Who Condtanily Forees Himself Into f

A g - . ; w0 less than five specimens of Stradi-
This insignificant intender is ot all ‘I . I 3

versation, the creatuve will press upon | J ;
your retivement and foree himself upon | Hs @ ey of rare and valuable in-
youin spite of your teeth: will be med- | Strtments. among whichiare move than
dling in yonr affaivs, setting them in | one Stradivie

time, attendant |

Tn this countey, Me. Hawley, of Havt-
ford, Conn., s an oxe wodingly valua-
] ble eolleetion of rare violins,  1e bas

vivia and theee of Gupnarins.  One of
T Tpdter 05 enoveneas the Iine (faan-
arivs, thutds the finest product of the
artist, I is vadued at =85.500.

X VR %
Theodore TNIS CcHiv,

tHavemoeyer, of

plaved on it since his master's death, |

| tle civale.”

and Josenh Guanarius |
| a1 Jesn, with the T Hosn breand of es- |

| eelence.—Chicnzn Journal.

Tooi Her Paad with Her FPortone.

A youny solicitor the other day eot a |
verdict for g ellentof comsiderableriches |
hut little beauty.  Shortly afterward, |
in due ponrse of business, he sont ey a
somewhat formidable aceount. On the
following day his elient catled on him,
and asleed him i he haed been serions in
his proposal.

Ciroposal?  DBut B ohave not pro-
|m-1;-|l." 1‘1‘1!”!‘!1 the soliditor, somewhat

arhast,

SWhat!” replied his fuir elient, ealm-
Iy. “You have asked for my fortune! [
should hive supnosed that you weald at
least have had the politeness to tale moe
along with it,

The next day she received a revised
aecount as follows:

“Miss DL, delitor to M. €. for legal
business performed.”

Then in place of “£ s d." was “Total
amount, Miss D."—London Figaro.

Paternal Approval,

*You have been fighting, my son.”
suid the alderman from the 'Steenth
ward., severely.

“Yes, siv,” replied the hoy.  “The
dirty little seoundrel on the other side
of the street told me you'd sell your vote
in the council any time for a hundiod
dollars, and I chugeed him one on the
jaw."

“That was vight, my son,” said tha
alderman.  “One hundred dolTars"—and
he spoke with muceh ,emphasis  and
decision—*"*"would be no temptation,”—
Chieago Triline. :

Making a i‘nIu'L

L]

Mrs, Slimpurse—My dear, I was ut-
terly amazed, shocked, tochear you use
such ungrammatical expressions while
talking to Mrs. De Fashion, Why did
you do it?

Miss Slimpurse—I  wanted her to
thinl gur family ‘was rich enough to

have mg hroyght up by the servants.—
Good N’L't\“;.’ 1

ol

PITH AND POINT,

—Where you will find the zirls and
boys industriously paring—at an apple
bee.—hrulke’s Musazine,

—**Enmmeline. can you keep aseeret?”
he whispered hoarsely. *lIdon’t know;
Inever tried to. What is it?"—Phila-
delphia Press,

—If the time ever comes when an or-
dinary man weighs more than a ton it
happens along about the time a boots
blick calls him *Colonel.”"—Ram’s
Horn.

—A clock manufacturer advertises
that his wares have *a dead beat at-
tachment.” " So have we: No. 7s, with
nails in the heels and extra heavy tips.
—Thiladelphia Traveler,

—Do yon have much excitement down
here on the beach? “Oh, yes. With a
good glass T can sce sea serpents al-
most any day.” .“A good glass of
what?"—St. Paul Pioneer Press.

—Son—*"Father, I um twenty-ome
and I want a silk hat.” Father—“Bug
you haven't a dress snit yet.” Son—
*No, but I would have to have one if T
had a silk hat."—Clothier and Fur-
nisher,

—'"You are more than beautiful,
madam.”  “Don’t flatter, sir—don’t
flatter. I can not forget that I am thirty
years old.” “‘But what are thirty years
in comparison to eternity?"'—I'liegende
Blatter.

—The Race Improving., — “IHow is
your son getting along at school, Un-
cle Abe?” ‘“Mighty fine, sah. Gitten
ter be o gem'man mighty fast. Ye jes
orter see how he makes fun of us two
ole ignerent nigger folks when he
comes home. It makes me mighty
proud, sah."—Epoch,

—Returned for Repairs.—Dashaway—
“Do you remember that some time ago
I horrowed an umbrella from you one
night, when it was raining! Here it is,”
Cleverton—"You don’t mean to suy you
have brought it baek!” Dashawuay—0f
course I have brourht it baclk, 1 want
it ve-covered.”—N. Y. Sun.

—The Chief Clerk (aside)—**Ilis royal
nibs  ain't himself to-day, Kind of
silent and sad. Wonder what's up.”
nregenceate Oflee-Boy (solto voee)—
“Guess my little plun worked.  Knowed
it would when o fastencd the type-
writer's ‘\'EIHt'I' Il::il‘ NN Iliﬁ overreont |.'|~\|>
night.  An' I'll do it every thne he calls
me a chomp"—Pittshuee Bolletin,

—Inrine—"Have vou  heawd, Wini-

| fred, of the death of our youne friend,

Charlie Addle? Winifred -*No. 'The
podr fellow's really dead, eh? Florine
— e is, and his death s an event

whiely will Teave quite o volld in our lit-
Winifred —1low appropri-
atel 1t conldn’t Jdeave any thine that
would move elogiently reeall him to
mind."—Doston Convier,

—\ wellsdrossped I3
woman entered o stroct-cor the other
day with her little Boy of abont six

vears of age.

Ivlilze-lookine

On the eonductor comine
to collect the fures, the ludy handed
her jittle son o fifty-cent picee, he heinge
nearer the deors Thie Tittle fellow ox-
amined the coin earefully amd then gave
it 1o the conductor. Seaveely had the
man returned the  chanee than the
younester eluppoed his hands, and lool-
ing nt his mother exelaime trinimph-
antiy: “Mamma, mamma. he has talien
the  bad ity
Monthiy.

cemts” — Demorest's

THE OBSTINATE CAMEL.

An American’s First Experienee with the
Lumbering Animnl,

[t any other animal givesoutit is still
possible to make it travel o few miles
by a judicious use of patience and u
cluly bt not, so with a ecamel. When
he lies down he will get up only when
he feels like doing so; von may dragr at
the string whicl is fastened to the stielk
through his nostrils till yon tear it out,
he will only groan and spit. It was my
first experience with camels, and |
vowed that it would be my last: for,
taking them altogether, they are the
most thresome and troublesome animals
I have ever seen, and are suited only to
Asiutics, the most patient and long-suf-
fering of human beings,

Besides their infirmities of temper,
resulting, I helieve, from hereditary
dyspepsin, as evidenced by such eontoed
tongues, offensive bhreaths, and gurgling
stomachs as T have seen with no other

| ruminunts, they are delicate in the ex-

treme.  ‘LThey can work only in the win-
ter months, for @s soonas their wool
beging to fall, Sampson like, their
strength abandons them., |

They can travel only over a conntry
where there are no stones, for the pads
of their feet wear out and then they
have ta he patched, a most troublesomae
operation, The camel is thrown and a
picee of leather stitched on over the
foot, the stitches being taken through
the soft part of ity in this condition it
may travel till the skin has thickened
araing or, whatiis more dikely, until it
refuses to take a step.—W. Woodville
toekhill, in Century



